FOUR        TALES        BY        ZELIDE

cause. I do not know why I am troubled, and I
am, above all, distressed at being so. What can
it mean, mamma? Can you understand me when
I cannot understand myself? I am, however,
tranquil enough at this moment to tell you what is
the matter, I will say it before this gentleman.
He has taken too much trouble for me, he has
shown me too much compassion for me to show
him distrust. You may both quiz me if you like;
perhaps I shall quiz myself; but, promise me, sir,
to repeat what I tell you to no one."

" I promise you, mademoiselle/' he said.
" Repeat to no one? "
" To no one."

" And you, mamma, never speak of it to me
again unless I speak of it first. I saw my lord m
the shop opposite. He was talking to Madame

de X------'s waiting woman."

She said no more. We made her no answer. A
moment later my lord entered.

He asked her if she would care to take a sleigh
ride.

" No, not to-day," she said to him, " but to-
morrow, if the snow laSts." Then, on going
nearer to her, he remarked that her face was pale
and her eyes swollen. He asked her what was the
matter. His relative replied firmly that she could
not tell him. He did not insist. He remained
pensive, and a quarter of an hour later, some ladies
having come in, they both went away. Cecilia
composed herself fairly well. We did not again
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